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Argument to the firſt CANTO. 


Reputation for Sence the Principal Pride of Men. Women Ranked 
by them in a lower Clas. Women more eminent for a Principle 


of Goneroſity, Humanity, Compaſſion, and Piety. 


I oh. 'S EGIN my Muse, with bold unbor- 
aL; row'd Praiſe, * 


Let 8 Senſe and Worth of Women 

— rallc 

<4 To their true Standard raiſe them, if we 
_ — Can, . 
And — the proud aſpiring Creature Man: 

That henceforth he may curb his raſh Diſdain ; 

Nor build Prerogative on Titles vain, 


Pi to you, by Providence's care, 


The Royal Pattern of the Brifiſh Fair; 

Whoſe Wiſdom ſoars above your Rank, whoſe Worth 
Exceeds your high Pre-ecminence of Birth; 
From him deriv'd, whoſe Patronage and Sword, 
Religion's amiable Truth reſtor'd ; 

Who gain'd this dai ling Purpoſe of his Life; : 
But nobly loſt Dominions in the Strife, 

To you whoſe Virtues, in their bright Excefs, 
Even Foes to GeoRce and LiBgeRTY confeſs ; 
A Muſe ambitious of an honeſt Fame, | 
Inſeribes the new, the long neglected Theme: 
Well-pleas'd the Strain of her addreſs'd to ſeg 
From juſt Reproath of Adulation free, 
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| She but re-echoes in her guiltleſs Lays, 

The Nation's ſentiments a Peoples praiſe. 

For Wiſdom's ſhadow, not for Virtues prize, 
Vain Man abſurdly with his Neighbour vies. 

To be deem'd honeſt, void of Guile and Art, 

Is but his ſecond humbler pride of Heart. 

The Brand of Fool, ſo the wild Paſſion runs, 

He more than that of Villain fears and ſhuns. 

Sick of a gaudy Diſpoſition ; hence - 
High, Low, Rich, Poor, all Claim the title Senſe; 
This great Preliminary Claim confeſt; | 
They meet like Kings, and compromiſe the reſt. 
Man will to Man a ſort of Homage do; 

Both Wiſe, but one the wilſcr of the two: 

For Both, ſo niſely pois'd Pretentions are, 

Of Senſe inherit a ſufficient ſhare. 

On their own Excellence this Vote they Paſs ; 

But rank the Women in a lower Claſs. 

Thus each He Fool whom ſuch vain Maxims guide, 
Sees a whole Sex, beneath him in his Pride. 

Not to reform, rather to flatter Men, 

Foul Satire ſeizes her malignant Pen. 

A gratetul Victim to the vicious Heart, 

Worth ſeels the Sting of her abuſi ve Art: 

While chiefly Women, helpleſs Women bleeds, 
On her each Rhyming Moth of Scandal feeds; 
And, ſure his ſhallow Reader's Taſte te hit, 
Exhauſts on her the Pittance of his Wit. 7 
Rome's Satyriſt, the foremoſt of the Band, i 
Who paints fair Virtue with a Maſter's Hand, | 
But brutal Luſt indelicately draws ; 
Leads up the Van in this ungea'rous Cauſe ; | | 


Attecks alike the Living and the Dead, 
And withers half the Laurels on his Head. 
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C'S 
A thouſand Mimies with a borrow'd Grin, 
With Wit not theirs on the ſame Subje fin : 
But theſe ſcarce knowing how to Rhime or Rail, 
Diſgraced their unmanly Purpoſe fail. 
Shame to themſelves their pilter'd Satires bring: 
Their barmleſs Scandal is without a Sting: 
Be therefore they the loweſt of their Kind, 
Too low for Notice in Oblivion join'd. 
Which ſhou'd to Women do the wittier Wrong, 
Of late two Giant Writers labour'd long. 
Friends from the low diſeaſe of Envy clear, 
They charm'd with rival Wit the publick Ear ; 
One to the ſummit of Parnaſſus roſe, 

The ſecond ſtoop'd and ſweep'd the Prize of Proſe. 
With Fame with ſuch a Wealth of Genius bleſt 
By no juſt Cauſe, no ſeemly Motive preſt; 
Why ſhou'd (alaſs) the celebrated Pair, 
Uninjur'd, raſhly ſatirize the Fair? 

Thee chiefly Great amongſt the greateſt Names, 
Immortal Bard; my Muſe reluctant blames; 
IT bee {kill 'd the ſparkling Gem of Worth to raiſe, 

And bid it Glow with Elegance of Praiſe, 

Was it for thee, to Virtues Friend a Friend, 

From Virtue's fide her Votaries to rend? 

In Thee, Man's Friend, was this a ſeemly Drift, 

To vie with ſuch a Satiriſt, as Sw-ft : 

W hoſe Satire, oft' Spleen, Party, Zeal, Caprice, 

| Spirit with Venom, and devote to Vice? 

i No. Thine the chaſte, thine was the moral Page ; 

| Inſpir'd to mend, or ſhame a vicious Age. 

In either Sex true Worth, by Satire wrong'd, 

To ſuch a noble Advocate belong'd ; 
| That Muſe which Women of their Right bereaves, 
Which ſcarſly Room for Female Virtue leaves; 


1 That 


(OO © 
That Muſe which Draws them changeful as the Wind, 
Which Rainbows on a Cleud their fickle Mine : 
Had ſhe been Zealous to defend their Cauſe, 


She more had merited the World's Applauſe. 

To rouze and aggravate the Pride of Men, 

Alaſs what needed Satire's partial Pen? 

Women too much already we deſpis'd ; 

Too much our native Privileges priz'd. 

No longer let unequal Weights prevail: . 
Come let us poize Pretentions in the Scale. 

Nature, ſupremely wiſe in her Defigns, 

To both their proper Provinces affigns ; 

Virtue their common Taſk, their Pod, their Good: 
Zut Virtue varied to their Sex's mood, 

So yaried as the Rules of Life require : 

Plain Rules which Heav'n and Reaſon's Light Inſpire 3 
Reaſon's great Excellence, her higheſt Art 

Appears in faſhioning the moral Heart: 

In clearly teaching Human Minds to know, 

What they to God, themſelves, their Neighbours owe; 
How to diſcern with Penetration Nice, 

The Boundaries, and firſt Degrees of Vice 

True Senſe in ſuch high Knowledge chiefly hes, 
And ſure to practice it, is to de Wiſe: 
Which of the Two perform their Duty beſt ? 
If that be made the Touchſtone and the Teſt, 
To Life, my Muſe, to common Lite refer; 
For this plain Truth that fewer Women err: 

* Still fewer to the Pitch of Men offend ; 

Their Vices curb'd, in certain Limits end. 

We boldly bad deſpije the Checks of Blame, | 
While Woman fins with the reſtraint of ſhame ; ö 
More rooted in the Heart by Maxims right. 
| — Virtue ſeldom leaves her quite; 


79. 
Except when Ravagers the ſons of Luſt, 
Have laid her Virgin Honour in the Duſt, _ 
Pure Love to paint, high ſourſe of human Bliis; 

To paint the Paſſion in its wild Exceſs : 
Of either Sex, when Love, or Luſt prevails, 
To weigh the merit in contending Scales: 
Say Muſe in ſocial Merit which excells, 
With Woman chief the Charm of Bounty dwells : 
To worth a Zealous Patron in her Heart, 
She does, or would the Recompence Impart. 
But Virtue, mourn, and high Pretenſions fall, 
For Women's power to recompenſe is ſmall ; 
By partial Law, the Lordly makers hold; 
Vndue Proportions of their much-lov'd Gald : 
Of this their Idol, if you would partake, 
Mean Courtſhip to ſome guilty Paſſion make: 
Serve that their Pimp, their Paraſite, their Tool, 
Their Wiſdom's, any Thing but Virtues Fool. 
Miſors to Worth, not unobſerv'd but clear; 
On Vice they laviſh Thouſands by the Year : 
Wou' dſt thou grow wealthy, to Diſtinction riſe, 
Call the Knave honeſt ; call the Blockhead wiſc: 
To Dunces Wit, give Freedom to the Slave; 
And flatter Cowards with the Title Brave: 
Extol, this Maxim will avail thee moſt, 
The vain Man's Head at every Rival's coſt. 
More ſenfible the Fair of Human Woe, 
Lend ſweet Attention to the Tears that flow ; 
Touch'd with the Mourner's miſery, they grieve, 
Prone while they weep, and liſten to relieve - 
Unfeeling Man aſſumes the Face of Art, 
His Grief is often but an Actor's Part. 
All Thine, O Woman is the Bleeding Heart. 
A Croud of Virtues hence, as from the Root, 
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Fair to the Sight, like lovely Roſs bite; — 
Virtues which harmonize the Frame within, 

And purge the paſſions from the Drofs of fin: 8 1 
For all domeſtick Offices of Life, ' -- 6-6 15: 
Which Qualify the Mother, Daughter, Wife. | 


Where this high Principle "of Goodnels fails; |” | 


Plain Vice or mnaſk'd Hypocriſy prevail? | | 
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Without Humanity ; the ſpecious Strain, 
The Garb of Heroes and of Saints is van: 
Come Piety, thou Queen of Virtues; — 
Attended by thy Siſter Truth, appear 1 
Of foolith wicked Mien dhe Jelband$corn, "201-9 
Come and thy Female Votavies adorn: Lek] yeh. | 
\ + Juſtice, their of Character tg raiſe; - 
1] 


Adds here the brighteſt, faireſt beam of Praiſe: *' * 
At Heav'ns high Providence we laugh or fret; f 
But wiſer Women fear their Maker yet: 
Where moſt, w leaſt does love of 
Place, ick Spirit in the Scale, 
In fornier Woes "thi was Britain's boaſt; 
Millions of Lives in the great Cauſe was loſt TENT, 
By this her Heroes and her Patriots led, take | 
On War's grim Theatre, on Scaffolds Bled: 151 
Tealous and panting for their Countty's Bliſs, 
Her Hambden's, Sidney's, Rufſel's ple for this. 
All elſe, -as the majeſtick Cauſc drew near, 
Did worthleſs to the great and good appear: 
While yet vile Laxary was little n 
Nor viler Avarice did Britons own: 
Pelf, Pleaſure of their vicious * Taſk, 
' Boldly we worſhip Gold without a Maſk ; 5 
5 Gain is the Point, the moe profeſt. 
Now piiblick Spirit publick Jeſt: © : 
- Poſterity ! (We laugh, we be ch 2 ＋ 
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, * Juſt for one Time the gaſping Nation ſave ; ; 
Tis all we modern Mole-cy'd Mortals crave. Y 
While, Woman, bete thy Virtue blazes forth; 
It crowns thy Triumph in the Scale of Worth; 
| By Man the Subject wantonly profan'd, 
Has ever ſacred in thy Thoug . temain'd. 4 
On ſuch plain points where — Senſe begins, . > 
No Female Wit, no She Blaſphemer fins : J 
Man's is the Profanation, nis che Crime, E 
| Unknown, unbluſh'd for in our Fathers Time. 
Ie Fair, your Wiſdom and your Charms exert, 
11 To Mend, and moralize the ſmitten Heart : 
Before ye liſten to the Tales of Love, 
Our Patton firſt, and Principles improve: 
| But chief, O chiefly tet the Mother's Tongue, 
With early love of Country: taint her young ; 
if} Sow ſoon, deep ſow the Seeds of future Fame, A 1 
And teach ev'n Babes to uch BRITANNIA's Namie. _” 
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ne Sond CANT 0. 


the ARGUMENT. 

# Seducers of Women ſatiriz d. Who are the chief Seducers. Grati- 
-. fication of Luſt often the chief View in Men to ſeduce Women. 
What Women's Honour ſcreens. Female Love more influenc'd by 
N real or ſeeming Merit. More nr generous than 
40 Men in Love Affairs. 


0 Is E, Satire? with indighant Penſil draw, 

Thoſe Rayagers who ſcape the Scourge of Law, 
Who, Syren like, invade the Virgin's Breaſt; 
Keen to devour her Innoſence and Reſt. | 


" 8693 


BW + 


| Amidſt their Vows their Adulation lies, 
Unmaſk'd the Traytors to the Fair-Ones Eyes ; 
As ſoon as Beauty's early Bloſſom blows, © 
While yet the Mind nor Fraud, nor Falfhood knows; 
| B 57 
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By Snares, that ſrarlly — 
The Novice falls, by — Snares undone. 
In artful Guiſe a ond of Foes a 

Who buz Eſteem and Paſſion in her Ears; 


Virtue's vain Title, Honour's boaſted Name, 


They make the Maſk and Vehiele of Shame, 


Highly reſpe&tful in their Love, till Art, 92 


Gives full Poſſeſſion of the Fair ones Heart; 
But then no longer lowly Vaſſals, they, 
Seem metamotphos'd into Beaſts of Prey: 


Uncheck'd by Pity, conſcious of their Power, 


Like Wolves they watch the firſt unguarded Hour ; | 


Spring to their Game, remorſleſs in their Haſte, 
And lay the Fold of ſacred Virtue: waſte: _ 
From that dire Moment Hell and Horror riſe, 
Peace from her violated Manſion flies : 
Hourly with ſighs the troubled Boſom heaves, 
Which Hope, 
Succeeds, in chearful Innoſence's Room, 
And everlaſting, a remorſeful Gloom. | 
Of Honour, in her confious Mind bereft, | | 
Without 4 Friend to ſave, or Pity left; 
Ev'n by the Robber of her Peace and Fame, 
Left ſoon to Poverty, Derifion, Shame: s 
Oblig' d to proſtitus herſelf for- Hire: ä | 
The Sport of Drunkards and of lewd Deſire. 


Life's lateſt Conſolation, leave. 


Women ſhun; "i | 


What can the poor deſerted Sinner do? 
Loſt by Degrees, all worth forſake ber too; 
Perhaps to make the tragic Scene compleat 
Herſelf is doom'd to periſh in the Street, 
Be ftill, raſh Cenſure, ſhall the Pride of Man, 
Preſume the depths of Providence to ſcan * 
Howe'er by purblind Mortals underſtood, 
Theſe are, ev'n an unfathomable Good. 

Yet ſure the unequal Lot of Woman here, 
n * ** ſeem ſevere: 


What 
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What ſcarce a Treſpaſs is 8 in him, 
In her is deem'd a Death deſerving Crime, 
A Stain, a Wound, ſo mortal and impure, 
No Tears can waſh it, no R tance cure. 
_ | Harſh Sentence on the fair Offender's paſt. 

By Gnful Man, and therefore not the laſt. 
»|«*Tis well for her, ſince not on Earth forgiven, 

The Scale of Man is not the Scale of Heaven. 
| Young Men, to you, the Robbers of the Fair, 

Who make their Ruin your Delight and Care, 
| Who firſt beat down their Virtue to the Ground, 
; | And whiſper next the ſhameful Triumph round, 
I Whom Reaſon's voice has long reproy'd in vain, 

Satire to you directs her angry Strain: 

Groſs, vicious Sence and Habits unrefin'd, 
Mar ev'ry noble Function of the Mind: 
| | Lou ſee perhaps, but will not feel the Force, 

-| + The Charms of Virtue's amiable Courſe : | 

| Elſefor a momentary guilty guſt, - - 

| | For a looſe Rapture of unbridled Luſt, 

' | '' You would not cancel Nature's ſacred Ties, 

Nor joy like Fiends in human Sacrifice. 
| When ſtrongly puſh'd, to parry Reaſon's ſtroke, 

& | One atters in his own defence a. Joke; 

A ſecond loudly laughs as in a Fit, 

| Another anſwers in a Flaſh of Wit. 

Some few perhaps more void of Shame pretend, ; 

That thus they chiefly compaſs Nature's end; 1 

Nature which here im poſes no reſtraint; 3 
Nor rates by this the Sinner and the Saint. 1 

A Woman's free Compliance, Will, Deſire, 

Are all, they ſay, which Nature's Rules require: 
What Will? Yoaong, open, with an honeſt Heart; 
- She falls a Prey to the Seducer's Art: 

, To ſhews of Honour, which deceitful rove, 

To Rakesto Sharpers in the Game of Love. 
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"Js this the fair Compliance, Will, Desire, 
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Which Nature, Juſtice, Equity require ; 
Learn weak and wilful Foes to reaſon hence; 


_ How wild a War you wage with common Senſe x | 


I that diſtracted fituation place, | 
Some near Relation frame a milder Caſe ; 


If this ſeem ſhocking, and ſuppoſe that til], 3 
She ſafe, the Man hath only finn'd in W.ill. * 


Ruin my Siſter! ſtab my Daughter's Fame 

Mark'them tor Hartots with the Brand of Shame. 

Out, angry Sword; avenging Weapons, riſe, 

He who but offers ſuch Diſhonour dies, 

W hence theſe new Sentiments, this high-flown Wrath, | 
This loud Denial-of your former: Faith ? 


Fa 
Weuld not your conſcious Heart at once rejoin ? | ö | 


The Caſe is alter'd, for the Caſe is mine: 
By partial ſelf ſuch the Diſtinctions thrown, | 
Twixt other Mens Pretenſions and our own. 

Inftead of Virtue, long caſher'd and loſt, 

Another Guide, Honcur's ſtrict Rule you boaſt ; | 
Say. What is Honour? Let it be defin'd, | 
A Farce, a Mixture of a motely Kind : | 
Part Vice, part Virtue ; Gothic init's Frame, 
Proceeding half from Pride, and half from Shame; 
A Monſter, foul within, and fair without ; 

An Angel upwards with a cloven Foot, 

To give a Definition more concile, 

Honour is Virtue reconcil'd to Vice: | 
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Chiefly from rampant, guiletul Honour's Snare 


| The Rules and Roof of Friendſhip ſcreen the Fair. 


Young Virgins too, ſor high Deſcent eſteem'd, = 
Are ſacred and joviolable deem'd: 805 
In either Caſe, who Crimes of Love commit, 


Muſt ſtraight their faſhonable Title quit. 4. 


Here Hanuur's Laws with Reaſon's Roles agree, | 
But then. all other lewd Attetnpts are free; 
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| Wives, Sifters, UN promiſcuous Game, 
Preſum d fair Objects of a guilty Flame. x 
Not leſs the Means are, than the Purpoſe foul, 
Fraud and Deceit, a Maſquerade of Soul : 
Candour and Truth, the lovely Twins retire, 
Far baniſh'd from theſe ſcenes of looſe Deſire. 
Enrag'd, why does your Friend with boiſt'rous ſtrain, 
When violated i in his Wife complain. 
But that high Wrong is done, dire Miſchief. wrought, 
Beyond Forgiveneſs in his ſcale of Thought. 
'To wrong a Friend, Foe, Stranger, ado you pleaſe, 
Is but one Crime, which differs-in es, 
And Crimes, have this Diſtinftion Bad, or worſe, 
And is the gloomy ſubject of Remorſe. 
Ev'n if the fin conſiſted leſs in Luſt, | 
Than in the Breach of Friendſhip and of Truſt: 
That Reaſon would alone fuffice to prove, 
A more unworthy Breach of Truſt in Love. 
Conceiv d a Man 45 Probity and Art, 
As ſuch admited to the fair- ones Heart; 
Srongly belov d, confided in, eſteem'd : 
May be Protector of her Honour deem d: 
Who thus intruſted in an evil Hour, 
Half ſteals, halt raviſhes fair Virtue's Flower; 
Blaſts him that loves her with a lewd Embrace, 
And robs her of her deareſt Jewel, Peace, 
What Name, what Title is his proper Due, 
Silent my Pen, ſay Man of Honour; how? 
Loye next my nobler Theme: explain it Muſe, 
Reſcue great — from along Abuſe. 
Off wit che Maſk of Ages ; let us fee; f 
The Paſſion in its itive Degree; 
Nor loſt in Clouds, nor crawling in the Duſt ; 
Nor mix'd with mad Idolatry . 
Deſcribe Aſtection where Eſteem 
Whiah Reaton dictates, and w Views guides 
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"I! N 6 ada? 
Y G l 0 5 * 
2 : * 


2 Such wie 


* 


K 14 1 
by Nature's wiſe Projet 


n love ; 


Whoſe Flame their Heads, as welles Hearts approve : 


Such only this high Principle inſpires ; * 
With frrong indeed, bur elegant defires. 
For Love is Friendſhip of an upper Caſt, 
Like Metal ripen'd into Gold at laſt: 


In leſs Eſteem, who reafons thus reputes, 
The groſſer Appetites,'the bliſs of Brutes : 
His higheſt nuptial Happineſs he finds, + 
Plac'd in the nobler Intercourſe of Minds. 
From thence that generous Affection flows, 
Which in the duly ſmitten Boſom glows : 


Which never — the much-lov'd Object em 
efers. 


But this above unlawful Lufts 
Who, madly with the Fire of Beauty's mit, 
The force of Wiſdom, or the charms of Wit, 
Eyes his own Pleaſure in his amorons Mood; 

Nor or chiefly. rates the fair-ones Fame, or Good. 
Courting on any Terms his Paſſion's Falſe, 

Not Love, the rage of Luſt, is his Diſeaſe: 

This the great witneſs, this the Lover's teſt, 
By which to prove the Paſſion in his Breaſt. 
Few Men, if Men would f 


peak with Cand our here, 
Could well the ſtrict Examination bear. 


They wiſely to conceal their inward ſtate. 
Of pure diſintereſted Paſſion prate; 


Themſelyes may ſometimes think it no Diſguiſe, | 


Deceiv'd for Rank Pofleſhon is the Prize, 
On which they fix with ſteady. View their Eyes. 
Angelick, Exiaſies, Flames, Darts, Racks, 70 
IWhims which a hurt Imagination feels? 
All end in this: and hence we plainly findz? 
Why Love a Riddle deem'd, and Cupid dlind. 5 
7 While rag ing Paſſion in the Boſom 1 in e. 
0 Maden d with, Joy and Jealouſy by turas: 
e Flamcanid Fire in their "Ig 
ore 
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While Luſt lies hid in wonder and Efteem ; 


Since greatly wiſe one Woman is confeſt; 


Taints her young Years, ſhe builds on ſpeciousGrounds. 


222 * | J 4 13 J | „ 4 1 
Before Poſſeſſon cures the figbirg Swain. 


How pure his wiſhes, his Pretenſions ſeem | 
His lordly Pride of Sex humbles his Creſt ; | 


Thy words my Fair, are as thy locks Divine, 

And all Minervd's Epithets are thine, 

Me bleſt, if thou propitious prove fince Heaven, 

Has ſuch a Phœnix to my Paſſion given. 

2 this, for Life muſt ever laſt the ſame; | 
perſect, pure, and undiminiſh'd Flame. A 
30 talks and often ſo believes in T ruth, 2 
The love-ſick, green, and unexperienc'd Youth 3 ; 
His beardleſs Underfiandiog void of Art, : 
So talks in pure cimpliſity of Heart: 

Of ſuch a Prelude, wild, Romantic, vain, 

The ſure the fatal Conſequence i is plain, 

ſunk in Vice a woman's Paſſion proves, 
She with a purer ſenſe of Merit loves : 

Real worth, or appearing ſuch her Aim, 

More ſteady, fix d, and generous her Flame. 
What of Romance, exceeding Nature's Bounds, 


Sincere herſelf with credulous Eſteem ; 


— ſhe 2 Men are what uit ſeem. 
The Third c ANT O. 
The ARGUMENT, 
Not Muſick nor Poetry, but Women the firſt Civilizers of the World. 3 
By them Diſcord and Rapine check'd. Society faſhioned to Law 
and Government; as well as to the Cultivation of Arts and Com- 9 


merce. Courteſy begun, and poliſhed. Hoſpitality interduced. 


Perſons in all Ages and Countries preſerved from Barbariim 
_ their Means. * 


Lovely Woman; form'd by Nature's Plan, 
To * the ſavage Creature Man. 
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| - Which faſhioned rude Society to Laws? 


— a ( 7 5 * 
8 Near to bigh Virtue's Path his will to led. 
To mend the Vices of his Heart and Head *" 
VPoak'd with a Race in ruſtic Manners tear '><- — 
here firſt thy native Excellence appear ct. 
Not der dee by the Muſe's fable'd Fire,, 
Nor yet AMPn1oa with his tuneful Eyre; $ 
Had force to Civilige the rugged Swain : 
Pos Txy, | and Mus1cx-both then were vair, 
What Elſe but Woman was the powerful cauſe, 


But She who bid the rage of Rapine c-aſe, 
Or ſooth'd the boiſt'rous Villagers to Peace? 
While theſe in Arms fround Adverſe on the Green, 
She the ſweet Milk of concord pour'd between : 
* Twas She that in the Gaps of Kindred flood; 
To plcad the bond of Nature and of Blood. 
Firſt join'd by Ties which Female Charms compo 
Town, Cities, commmonwealths, and Kingdoms role poſs 
Strait new-born Arts appear d, and Commerce mild, 
On Neighbours Nations We Wealth diffuſive ſmil'd. 
Young Comply, with-ling'ring Progreſs grew, 
"Till Woman wing'd her and the Cherub leu; 
By ſocial Woman interduc'd began; 
Fair Hoſpitality to Viſit Man. 
. Which long, tor latea Reſting Place was found, 
Like Noan's Dovs, had vainly hover'd mund: 
Still, as at firſt, the Female Taſk remains, 
To ſcatter Senſe, and Breeding in the. Plains. 
Soon would, if wholy: left to Nature tree, 
Again the Villager a Savage be: 
Nor here alone in this — Clime, 

Would Barbariſm grow. the Peaſant's Crime. 
Axcabra's Shepherd in the golden Age, 
” _Unfooth'd by Woman, wou'd have learn'd to rage: 
” Have' oft for Lycre bid a Brother Bleed. 
» Ad for 2 chang d his tunefull Reed. . : 
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Fond to reſemble whom his Soul admir d: 
Ev'n the rude Cyclops, when ſubdu'd by Love, 
Wich Galetea, oh charmed the liſt ning Grove: 
Slack' ning their Courſe, the Wi attentive. grey, 
| Play id round, and A gather'd as they fle : 
For 22 Honey 3 tram his Tongue, 
Then flew to raviſh. an with. his Song. 
© Rough: Man with wonder A he Daves ſhook, 
* Contracts a growing Gentlene ALS Nr 
His Magnets next aſume a milder at, 
The tardy Flower of Breeding comes at laſt. 
| £ | Indeed where Loye's ſweet Magic.melts the 50 N 
9 _—_ wiſe the Wheels. of Reformation roul. 0 
Ts r with flow rifing Verdure crown'd, © 
— 
A Till deus d to 


1 Be a8 
{ikke nen and ri 


, ol 
* - 


1 oF” 


enial Heat begun. 
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- | | Men" Brecdiny d 10 5 afte acquir'd ; 


| To very Virtues, pot their, aſte 3 Toa 
d with a;brighter Luſtte * 

| 3 ae 19 0 as Nature odd 137 4 

LY > burniſh'd L ad OY, x” 

* 2 8 rogreſs of oe e jt 
1 bo hte their zntiments 1 
Sers Tem fre Hole of the Muſes t, 
or all the gay Vatieties Wit: 7.0 | h 
Ant flow” in c 5 the pure Caſtalan rid" 
4 2 firſt Parna 
13 — Woman in her Lover wrought, 
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0 m. — Ta o, 'Provedence's Ways, 
12 bid him tune 4 . 6 
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Jerſelf the ſexond'pu 
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ſleeps upon the Ground, 5 2 | 


. Form id in this $cbool, by ſuch Example fir'd, wr f 
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fr d the Poct's Dream ; 
and of Thougbt. — 


above ? 5 4 
The 


3 at 13 IR 
" God of a vo * 
1 - Heedlefgof human Vice, or human Wan, 4 
Is be the fubje& of his Creature's. Mitth ? | 
Whence your Freſum tion, daring Moi * 
That rafaly you with, is High Ti 1 
Say whence, O long accuſtom'd to blaſpherme, ee 
Your Profanation of his Hallow'd Name. 
A Name which Infidels are taught to fear, 
Which the lewd of Mahomet revere; 2 
Becauſe When awful Thunder rends che sky, If 
And Bolts wing with redoubled Plathes 1 
Ner you, nor yours fall by the V lk. ap 
Of Sulphur, waſted on che guiltlels Oak; © 
Ds you for this fate from Ws WM 
. with idle Merriment his Ire? 
© Father of Heaven, , O Bring folety Ses! ro 0 
Let Mercy, let the great Redecmer's Blood; = e | 
. That Blood ſo cheaply quoted ib bare 
lead and {ave dis from ery nd Carfe,” ©" 4 Fo 
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